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footstool  and stood there with  her  in respectful
silence.

" Ah/' said Dushyanta, looking at Sakuntala
with appreciation of her beauty but without any
light of recognition in his eyes. " Who is this beauti-
ful damsel who appears among the hermits like a
fresh green bud among faded and yellow leaves ? "

" May Your Majesty prosper/' said the priest of
the royal palace. " These visitors have a message
to deliver from their spiritual guide. Let the King
deign to hear it."

" I am all attention/5 said Dushyanta, and Sakun-
tala's guide delivered his master's message.

" The contract of marriage," he said, " made
between thee and my daughter Sakuntala, I confirm
with all willingness and tender regard, for the gods
have in this case united a bride and bridegroom with
qualities equally transcendant. Receive her, there-
fore, in thy palace with all due honour as thy queen."

The king heard the message and smiled pleasantly,
but seemed like a man in a dream. The women gazed
at him in wonder, and Gautami ventured to remind
him of the sacred grove and his visit to the place
when engaged in the hunt. " How strange an adven-
ture ! " he murmured gently and pleasantly, as if
the matter concerned some one else, and then added,
" Am I indeed this lady's husband ? "

Gautami now tried the effect of unveiling Sakun-
tala, but the king, though obviously impressed by her
beauty, still made no sign of recognition. The
guide of the party then ventured to ask him directly